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forever upon our hearts this unfortunate disparity
between theory and practice. And for this I can think
of no consolation; on the contrary, I am in need of
it myself.

And now farewell, old man! Remember me to all
your family. Mine wish to be remembered to you;
let us leave it at that. When we meet again we shall
probably smile, and rightly too!

Y<5urs,

FRIEDRICH NIETZSCHE.

To FREIHERR KARL VON GERSDORFF.

Leipzig, End of January, 1867.
MY DEAR FRIEND :

At the beginning of January at Naumburg I too
stood at the deathbed of a near relative. Next to my
mother and sister, this dear lady had the greatest
claim on my love and veneration. She had always
displayed the most devoted interest in my career, and
with her I seem to have lost a whole piece of my past
and especially of my childhood. And yet, when I
received your letter, my poor dear afflicted friend, I
was overcome by a much deeper grief. The difference
between the two deaths seemed so enormous. There,
in Naumburg, a life replete with good deeds had at
last been consummated, and despite a weakly constitu-
tion had at least lasted well into old age. We all had
the feeling that the strength both of her mind and
her body was exhausted, and that only for our love
had death come too soon. But what have we not lost
by the death of your brother, before whom I too stood
in such constant admiration and respect!